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Why Chipko Happened 

Our country attained independence on the principles of Satyagraha 
and non-violence. However, these principles set by Gandhiji were 
somehow forgotten as the country surged on towards the path of 
economic growth. In the race towards rapid industrialization, we 
somehow lost track of the irreparable damage we were causing to 
the environment. 

The Chipko Movement of the 1970s served as a wake up call for the 
citizens, reminding us of the grave injustice we were inflicting not 
only upon the indigenous and rural communities, whose lifestyle 
were deeply entwined with their ecosystems, and was being slowly 
taken away to justify our luxurious lifestyles. 

These villagers from the Himalayas, despite living simple lifestyles, 
with frugal meals and without any formal education, reminded us 
of the value of our natural heritage, and the need to preserve it for 
our future generations, even if it had to be done at the cost of our 
own lives. 

Evolution and change are natural, and development is essential for 
us to move ahead as a nation, but it has to be done in a sustainable 
manner. Our ancient scriptures, culture, and centuries of heritage, 
alt teach us of our symbiotic relationship with Mother Nature, and 
it is our sincere hope that future generations will tread on a path of 
responsible, sustainable and inclusive growth. 


Disclaimer 

All the characters in the comic are based on the artist's imagination 
and have been modeled on a computer. Any resemblance to any 
person dead or living is purely by coincidence. 





But why ! 
There are so 


many 


Gourd 


Don 


do 


that 


Though mute and still, 
these trees and flowers 
are alive just like us ( 
and save us from all the 
dangers of nature. 


how? 


But 


They protect us from 
the rain, and provide 
us with all the wood we 
need for our kitchens. 



Lata village, circa 1933. A smalt Bhotia tribal village with a population of about 
300 people, Lata, located at a height of 2317 mts near Joshimath in the Garhwal 
region of the Himalayas, under the mighty Nanda Devi peak. Small mud houses 
dot the immense mountain face, and mellow sunlight dances on the lush green 
canopy. Only a bridle path connects the village to the rest of the world,.. 








Gaura, roams the forest near the village collecting wood with her 
mother. She playfully runs after her sheep, tending them with a 
stick. She stops to pluck a flower while tending her sheep. 
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Is 


that 


why 


only 


pick 


we 


up 


dead 


wood? 


and 


what 


Yes 


del 


about f f 
fruits 


the 


tCLOUS 


eat? 


you 


These f lowers 
will become 
fruits! 


Yes! Then you can 
come and pluck 
them from the tree. 


is 


Going back to picking firewood, Gayra \ 
thinking over the important lesson she 
has learned that day, for it will stay with 
her throughout her life,.. 
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Time passes in Lata village; It is now 1937, and Gaura 
is older and more responsible. She now goes out to 
tend the family sheep and goats by herself. 




Gourdl 0, Gaurol 
Hurry up with the sheep 
or I’ll give you a beating 
you won’t f orgetl 


j j Bedupako 
barahmoasa. 




ll'V 




ante 


Let the poor 
girl play for a 
while. 


You have pampered her 
enough, letting her roam 
around the village all day 
It is high time we get 
her married. 



Where 
is father 
going? 


She is already 
twelve! No one will 
consider her a couple 
of years from now! 


Married?! 
Look at her, she 
is still a child. 


L... . — 


UP 


Fine, fine. 
What do we do 
then? 


Nain Singh, of Reni, has asked 
for &auras hand for his son 
Meherban. They have cattle and 
land, and they also trade in wool 
like us. You should go and talk to 
them, it would be a good match. . 


None of your 
business! So inside 
and iight the kitchen 
f irel 









Gaura's father has a warm meeting with Meherban Singh's 
family. An auspicious date is decided for the wedding, and 
Gaura and Meherban Singh are soon wed. 


The ceremony is 
, \finished, The groo 


finished The groom 
may take the bride 
home now. 


Father, I don't want 
to go Who will ploy 
with me in Reni! 



But I don't 
wont to go! 


Will you come 
and visit me? 





Be good to your husband and [ ^ 
in-laws. Help them with the W 
cattle and in the kitchen. L 


Hush child, everything will 
be all right. Your new f omily 
will take good care of you. 


WWZZm 




But everyone has to go 
Gaura, Look at your f riends, 
have they all not gone to 
their new homes? 


Of course 


we will child, of 


course we wi 






Reni village, circa 1947. Located in the Chamoli district of Uttarakhand 
{then United Provinces) it is a quaint Himalayan hamlet, overlooking the , 
grand Alaknanda, the largest tributary of the Ganges. The forests of the 
region play a crucial role in preventing erosion caused by the Forceful flow 
of the river, and help maintain a healthy topsoil and topographical climate. 
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Gaura Devi s happy life is shattered by a personal tragedy - 
Meharban Singh dies and she is left alone to raise her two 
year old son, Chandra Singh. 
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I know Didi, but we Kill 
women are strong, I will 
join you in the evening 
for Devi Puja. 


Saura, dc 
you need 


* 


help? 








Thank you Didi 
but you are alwa 


afway 


4 ^ 


helping 


me 


can 


T 


manage this alone 
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If you say so, but if 
you need help don't 
hesitate to call. Our 
village is one big 




Proud and industrious, Gaura Devi goes back to work. 










Rem village, circa 1948. Tragedy struck again as Gauras in-laws died shortly after 
her husband, making her the sole provider for her child. 
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Poor Gaura, what 
tragedy has struck her 
life. No family and a 
little child to feed 


I admire her resolve though; 
she continues to work hard, 
managing both her crop and her 
flock. If I was her I would have 
given up hope by now. 
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full 


of 


True, she is 
energy and Wr 
Come let's as 
she needs 


powe 


her 
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help 
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we are sorry, child, 
your husband has left 
us for the heavens 
above. 


We 
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What will happen 
to me now, who will 
take care of us? 


child 




a 




Don’t worry, 
here to support you. Nothing 
shall happen to you or our 
grandson. Come now, eat. You 
haven't eaten for two days. 






Mother! 




Come, sit 
here. What 
happened? 
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Reni village, circa 1968. Gaura Devi's face begins showing her age, and Chandra 
Singh is now a young man. The cross-border wool trade has now stopped due to 
political tensions with China, and Chandra has started taking up small contractual 
work from around the village. 
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what 


And 


It's just my old age, son. You 
Pi arc a grown man now, I want you 
ta| to take the reins and handle the 
family business now. 


do? 


you 


wi 


awe 


I simply do not hove the 
strength to do everything, 
but I want to devote my life 
to helping this village which 
has seen me through many 
tough times in my life. 


• • 
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There's my brave 
boy! Now hurry and 
wash up, it’s time 
for lunch! 




don 


have 


you 


to 


worry, mother. Do 
whatever your heart 
desires, and I shall 
handle the rest. 








Circa 1971 - There is trouble in the hills! Rampant deforestation and mining 
activities make life difficult for local people. Trying to raise a voice against 
this injustice, the Chipko Andolan came up. 'Chipko' simply means hugging 
the trees to discourage people from harming them, A handful of dynamic BigtH 
personalities like Chandi Prasad Bhatt, Sunderlal Bahuguna mobilized the 
masses and made them aware of their rights, urging them to stand up for 
what is rightfully theirs. 
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Gaura Devi has now retired from the family business and is an important 
figure in the affairs of the village. She is aware of the problems in the 
regions, and spends her evenings sitting with the women of the village 
trying to make sense of it all. 
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Let us hope they 
don't come around 
to this side of 
the river. 




mb 
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Yes. The trees 
igaUy property < 
government, bul 


of 


the 


they 


oil 


So 


take 


do 


the 


wood 


but 


away 


what 


know 


lift I 


you 


give 


very 


in 


democracy 


is? 


return? 
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Correct! So while the 
f orests are government 
property, taking them 
away from us would be 
violating our rights, and 
so they cannot do this. 




Where common 
people like us 
choose the 
government? 
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I tit 


Hope alone would not be 
enough. These people have 
their eyes set on our forests 
for a Jong while. There has 
been a lot of agitation in the 
other villages lately. 


of 
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Chandi Prosed Bhatt 
and his group have 
been able to stop the 
authorities for a while 


hove 


But 


be 


to 


we 


our 


protectors! The men 
the village are not 
e most of the timel 


own 


of 


here 


■v 


you are an inspiration to us ail 
Gaura Devi. Why don't you tak 
charge of our Mahila Mongol 
Dal, only you would be able to 
guide us through these 
troubled times! 
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Thank you. 
It will be an 
honour 


take 


you 


charge! 



They won't have any of it sir, we even fried 
singling out some of the village men and 
bribing them with liquor to get them on our 
side, but they are too scared of the women's 
council and the senior Chipko activists. 


Call 


all 


the 


of 


the 


men 


Hag 


for 


eeting 


VI 


m 


the 


headquarters 

Chamoli. 


ot 


m 


What is this 
village called 
again? 





The officer directs his 
anger at the contractor. 


Have we brought him here 
to tend to our gardens?) 
Send him to get whatever is 
required quickly! 


There is a 
small problem 
though, sir. 


What now? 


The villagers in the Chamoli area 
are refusing to let our people cut 
trees from their forests. They 
have all been inf luenced by those 
I Chipko people! 


7 — 


I don’t see why this 
is such a big problem, 
just pay them off and 
be done with itl 







Meanwhile in the office of a senior government 
officer, an important meeting is being held with 
contractors. 


The officer is angry because the construction 
work has come to a halt 


What seems to be the 
problem then? You do realize 
we have to finish constructing 
these cottages within the next 
two months at any cost! 


The thing is sir, 
we need more wood 
for the cottages and 
electricity poles. 





women won't be so aggressive with no men 
around... understood? 


So it's settled then. I 
want to see on end to 
this debacle fast. Any 
questions? 


And you go to the village in the meantime 
and get your job done j quickly! These 





r Who Qrer 
these men 15 , 


I must alert * 
the village, they 
look suspicious! 


The contractor sets off for the hills with his men. 
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Meanwhile in the outskirts of Reni a little 
girl named Himani was playing quietly. 


Hurry up you foals* 
We only have a few 
hours of light left! 


Himani s ears prick up and she sneaks 
her way down to get closer to the men 






There are some men 
roaming oround in 


the 


jungle! 


Gaura devi is busy cleaning her utensils 
when the girl comes running 


l* 


f *£2^ , 

L.,, 


What were 
they saying? 


One of the men, I 
was the boss, was 
the others, asking 
hurry up! 


think 


oiding 


sc 


them 


to 


Wife 

Hi-, 






gfi-s 


Must be those 
pesky woodcutters 
again... 


Call 


mother 


out 




and anyone efse m mt 
? house while I collect 


the 




the others 












Since you won’t 
listen when we try 
to reason, I suppose 
you will listen to 

this! 


Didn't you hear me?) 
So away! The men wil 
be back tomorrow, 
and you can discuss 
this with theml 


But look, here are the 
orders, duly signed and 
stamped... 


| The workers are getting restless. 
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Neither do we, leaving 
our homes empty arid our 
children atone to fight 
off you trouble makers! 


The contractor won't 


pay us if we don't do 
our jobs, we can't 
stand around all day! 


Enough! 






The contractor and his men are getting ready to cut down as many trees as they 
can before sunset. 


* 




Gaura with her Mahila Manga I Dal reaches the spot and challenges the contractor 

£ Si Stop" IEHM We won't 

*h's happen! U 


v» 


Stop! 


Who 


you? 


are 


5*^ 


— 


Whot kind of 
government destroys 
the livelihood of its 
own people? 


Enough of your nonsense 
woman, we are here on 
government orders! There is 
nothing you can do to stop us! 






The village women shout in agreement 




Soon, word spreads through the village and all of 
the women collect to take stock of the situation 


If they won't listen to 
peaceful reasoning, we shall 
take a standi This is our 
land and such desecration 
will not be tolerated I 


Sisters, the authorities are trying 
to trick us! They have lured the men 
away into that meeting at Chamoli, 
and are now trying to sneak in 
workers to cut our f orests dawn, 
but enough is enough! 


And 


start moving towards the forest 




A few men try to sneak away. 


Shoot then, if you 
can! For you will have 
to shoot us all before 
you hurt even a leaf! 


The contractor tries to pull the trigger but 
cannot evade Gaura Devi's stare, he grunts 
in frustration and orders the labourers to 
Stand down. 


As the stalemate continues, the contractor thinks how 
to fool the women, and decides to take a chance. 


Quretly send some 
workers to cut some 
trees while I keep these 
women busy here... 



There are 
more of them! 


The women start running to catch up 
with the workers,., 

, 1 % 'll 


s 


Look some people 
are going towards 
the forest! 






And 


surround 


them 


and 


thrash 


them 


with 


sticks! 


Get 


them! 






The men run but are soon caught, including the contractor, 
and are brought to a small clearing. 


The workers begin to appreciate the 
women's efforts, and sympathize with them. 


Look at these women. 
They are just tike the 
women in our family back 
home, but so bravel 


Go sit there! 
And don't 
move! 


If it is their village today, it 
might be ours tomorrow. This 
place is no different from our 
Himachal! 


The contractor 
should not have 
been so rude. 







fair 


Is 


take 


to 


away people's livelihoods 
on government orders? Is 


it fair to misbehave with 
our women and children 
ond threaten them? 



\m- 


had 


iy 


asked 


We 


on 


you 


till 


the 


to 


wait 


men 


m come 
were vo 


but 


back 


nly 


not 


you 


rude 


but 


violent 


welll 


as 



He is not the root 
of our problems, the 
faulty administration 
above him is. 


Let bygones be 
bygones, Gaura, we 
were lucky the forests 
survived because of 


you women 




tell 


off 


that these 
protectors 


you 


your 


icers 


gods 


and 


trees 


are 


our 


and 


wil 


et 


them 


take 


them 


not 


we 


ay! 


do 


harm 


We 


not 


want 


to 


aw 


but 


much 


touch 


you 


you 


so 


as 


those 


idle! 


trees 


not 


sit 


we 


wi 


MLM 




The night passes without any trouble. 


In the morning, the men of the village 
came rushing to the forest as soon as 
they heard about the Incident. 


flk 


We fried to tell them how we 
could not let them take our 
livelihoods, but they would not 
listen to us, so we had to chase 
them down. 


But these three 
managed to hide! 






L, !** 


What 


do 


you 




have 


about 


to 


say 


AH 


ght 


n 


oil 


this 


r? 


sett! 


down 


now 




This is not fair! We 
were onfy f ollowing 
government orders! 







Your villages are just like 
ours. You know what the 
forest provides for you, 
your families and livestock 
We do not grudge you 
anything, but will you now 
think before you act? 


Forgive us for all the 
commotion of the 
af ternoon, sisters, but 
we were under pressure 
from the contractor. 


It has been a long doy. Please try to sleep 
and let us rest a bit ourselves before the 
men come back from the city in the morning.^ 


mm 




Day turned into night as the women guarded 
the men all through the night. 




The contractor and his workers left the forest 


All the women, along with Gaura Devi, shout 
in joy for having saved their forest! 


All hail Goddess 
Nanda Devi! 









The national papers in India and abroad carried the story of Gaura Devi's 
daring confrontation with the contractors. Many political leaders and 
journalists came to meet her; they all wanted her support and leadership 
for the now famous Chipko Andolan to save the forests. 


[Gaura Devi was a gracious host. 


Here, hove 
some fresh 
fruits 


such formalities, 




&aura ji 








— 


young men like you must eat 
there is a lot of work still 
to be done and you'll need 
all the strength you can get 


With 


peopl 


ke 


you 


behind us 
are sure 


Gaura ji, we 
■o succeed! 


_ 





If your cause 
ts true arid sincere, 
we shall always be 
behind you. 


What was the name of the 
supervisor who aimed the 
gun at you? I'll go back 
and make sure he gets 
what's coming to himl 


There is no point, son. They 
were poor people who were only 
following orders. Complaining 
would only make them lose their 
jobs, without harming the real 
culprits above them. 


But justice 
has to be 
done! 


ft ’•v 


Our job is to protect our natural heritage 
and not go after people condemning them. 

As long as we can make people aware 
and help protect Mother Nature, justice 
would have been done. 


--- 




There ore no trees 


There has been a lot 
of noise on the other 
side lately, seems 
like they ore building 
something big! 


And a lot of dust 
with all the rocks 
ond mud they throw 
into the river. 




rr r- ^* (L 


there, ond I hear 
a landslide almost 
everydayl 


Why do they 
do such foolish 
things? 


_ 


; ^ 
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But mountain folk, 
especially us villagers, 
get very little in return 
except poverty and 
unemployment. 


It is all to da with big 
buildings in the city. 5o 
many good quality raw 
materials are taken away 
from these mountains. 


m 

Y p r 

u 





We vow to carry 
the movement 
forward with yout 
blessings I 


Yes, I 


see 


We are glad to see you hale and 
hearty, Saura ji. We shall go dawn 
to the city and ensure that no 
other miscreants come to these 
parts. You have been a source of 
inspiration to us all! 


~ - 
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Long Live 
(Saura Devi... HI 




mi- 




Long Live 
&aura Devi 


Long Live 
&aura Devi... 




Circa 1991, Gaura Devi, old and suffering from kidney 
ailments and paralysis, is lying on her bed surrounded 
by the people of her village, most of them the women 
she worked with all her life. 


1+ does not look 
like she will survive 
for too long now... 


What a strange sight it is 
to see Goura Devi, such a 
strong woman in her time, 
now bed-ridden. 
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fair 


Is 


take 


to 


had 


only asked you 
I the men come 
3t only were yo 
violent as welll 


We 


away people's livelihoods 
on government orders? Is 


till 


to 


wait 


but 


back 


not 


it fair to misbehave with 
our women and children 
and threaten them? 


you 


rude 


but 


He is not the root 
of our problems, the 
faulty administration 
above him is. 


Let bygones be 
bygones, Gaura, we 
were lucky the forests 
survived because of 


you women 


tell 


off 


that these 
protectors 


you 


your 


icers 


That is 
true.. 


gods 


and 


trees 


are 


our 


and 


wil 


e+ 


them 


take 


them 


not 


we 


ay! 


do 


harm 


We 


not 


want 


to 


aw 


but 


much 


touch 


you 


you 


so 


as 


those 


idle! 


trees 


not 


sit 


we 


wi 




Please 


don 


such 


say 


thing 


Hush... if it is God’s will, then 
it will be so You hove been a pi llor of 
strength for women in these parts, 
and will continue to be so. Always 
remember, if there are no forests, 
there wifi be landslides and floods. 

We must not let anyone destroy 
them at any costl 




You 


shall 


amay 


remain 


in 


our 


hearts 


be 


guiding 


our 


wi 


fife 


and 


beyond 


You 


star 


should 


We 


must 


rest 


leave 


now 


r * ■* 






Gaura Devi breathed her last on July 4, 1991 in her house. After the incident in 
Reni in 1974, Gaura Devi was actively involved in many such movements across 
the state, supporting women empowerment and community entrepreneurship in 
the Himalayas, Governments both nationally and internationally have taken due 
cognizance of Gaura Devi's contribution, showering many awards and accolades 
on her. 


The Uttarakhand Government has announced 'Gaura Devi Kanya Dhan Yojana' in 
Gaura Devi's name, a scheme that promotes the education of girls. The Ministry 
of Environment and Forests has recently announced the 'Gaura Devi Award' for 
environmental protection. 


While the awards are one part of the story, the true lesson of Gaura Devi's story 
lies in imbibing the philosophy she lived by, and working towards making the 
world a better place, for everyone. 
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Nanda Devi 


Nanda Devi is the second -highest mountain 
in India. It is part of the Kumaon Himalayas, 
and is located in the state of Uttarakhand, 
between the Rishiganga valley on the west 
and the Goriganga valley on the east. Its 
name means Bliss-Giving Goddess. 


The Valley of Flowers 


The Valley of Flowers is a high-altitude 
Himalayan valley. It is renowned for its 
meadows of endemic alpine flowers and 
the variety of flora found there. It is locat- 
ed in Uttarakhand state. The valley was 
declared a national park in 1982 and now 
it is a World Heritage Site. 



Uttarakhand - The "Land of The Gods" 


Uttarakhand's name is derived from the 
Sanskrit words 'uttara' meaning north, and 
'khand' meaning country or part of a country. 
It is often referred to as the "Land of the 
Gods" due to the many holy Hindu temples 
and pilgrimage centres found throughout 
the state like Badrinath, Hemkund Sahib, 
Keda math. 
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